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in abstractions, and history being tied down to fact: " the one
giveth the precept, and the other the example." "Now doth the
peerless poet peiform both : for whatsoever the philosopher saith
should be done, he giveth a perfect pictuie of it in some one, by
whom he presupposeth it was done."
Tullie taketh much pains, and many times not without poetical
helps, to make us know the force love of our country hath in us.
Let us but hear old Anchiscs speaking in the midst of Troy's flames,
or see Ulysses, in the fullness of all Calypso's delights, bewail his
absence from barren and beggarly Ithaca Anger, the Stoics say, was
a short madness : let but Sophocles bring Ajax on a stage, killing
and whipping sheep and oxen, thinking them the army of Greeks
with their chieftains Agamemnon and Menclaus . and tell me if you
have not a more familiar insight into anger, than finding in the school-
men his genius and diffeicnce ? See whether wisdom and temperance
in Ulysses and Diomedes, valour in Achilles, friendship in Nisus and
Euryalus, even to an ignorant man, cairy not an apparent shining ;
and contrarily, the remorse of conscience in CEdipus, the soon
repenting pride of Agamemnon, the self-devouring cruelty in his
father Atreus, the violence of ambition in the two Theban brothers,
the sour-sweetness of revenge in Medea , and, to fall lower, the
Terentian Gnato, and our Chaucer's Pandar, so expressed, that we
now use their names to signify their trades. And finally, all virtues,
vices, and passions, so in their own natural seats laid to the view,
that -ye seem not to hear of them, but clearly to see through them.
But tven in the most excellent determination of goodness, what
philosopher's counsel can so readily direct a prince, as the feigned
Cyrus in Xenophon ? or a virtuous man in all fortunes, as Aeneas
in Virgil ? or a whole commonwealth, as the way of Sir Thomas
More's Eutopia ?1
In the jtmadis Spain had bodied forth its ideals of heroism,
devotion and knightly honour. Sidney, in his imaginary Arcadia-—
without the lewdness that tarnished the Amadisian picture of life
—expressed with ingenuous confidence his cherished ideals of
virtue, heroic energy and chivalrous love. His own life, it has
been eloquently said, was " a true poem, a composition, and pattern
of the best and honourablest things " The perfection that he and
a few like him yearned to realize, amid the manifold hindrances
and temptations of Elizabethan society, was depicted with inspiring
i An Apokgiefor Poetrte, ed  E. S. Shuckburgh, 1891, pp. 18-19.

